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With  best  wishes  and  regards 

from  the 

JANUARY  1925  CLASS 

of  the 

Emmerich  Manual  Training 
High  School 


CLASS  DAY  PROGRAM 

Opening  Chorus:    Our  Class  Day 

Tune,  "Charley.,  My  Boy1' 
Thelma  Maschino,  Evelyn  Nordloh,  Ermel  Gillum, 
Dorothy  Rosebrock,  Dorothy  Stewart,  Emma 
Liehtsinn,  Charlotte  Canaday,  Florence  Foster, 
Mary  Hastings,  Lois  Bowsher,  Babette  De  Motte, 
Ruth  Pottage,  Augusta  Dudley,  Marie  Fehr,  Alma 
Franke,  Mary  Shepherd. 

Song  by  Chorus :     Where'll  We  Go,  What'll  We  Do 
When  We  Leave  Manual? 

Song :     The  Land  of  Memorv. 

The  History:    Olga  Bonke. 

Things  as  They  Happened  at  Manual : 

School  Days :    Bertha  Klinge,  Charles  Dant. 

Pantomime:  The  Freshman's  Day  at  Manual: 
Wendell  McWilliams,  Simon  Marmalad,  Verl 
Whetstine,  Harold  Darnell. 

Football  Game:  Jacob  Axelrod,  Floyd  Smith, 
Arthur  Sturm,  Carlos  Ames,  Lillian  Zimmer- 
man, Bertine  Hughes,  Lillian  Joseph,  Lena 
Cohen,  My  la  Herrmann. 

A  Hall  Scene :  William  Linder,  Minnie  Harris, 
Raymond  Griffin,  and  Frank  Haupt. 

Impersonation :    Robert  Baron. 

Stunt :    Frank  Schmedel  and  George  Lupear. 

Dance :    Bertha  Otte. 

Evening  Paper:    Newsboy,  George  Lupear. 

The  Will :    Henry  Brandt. 

Musical  Monologue :    In  the  Usual  Way :     Florence 
Talkington. 

^ 

The  Prophecy:    Thelma  Armfield. 
The  Gifts  :    Jacob  Axelrod. 


Closing  Chorus 


We  Ain't  Goin'  to  Go  No  More. 


an  lltr.  Srrlram  *?anbrrs, 
whn,  fnr  six  yrars,  has  srrurfc 
as  If  tr r-$r inr ipal  nf  tmmrr  xrh 
fHanual,  un\  thr  rlass  nf  Jan- 
uary auirntg-ftur,  ftrfciratr 
this,  nur  ^rninr  tBnnstrr. 
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The  Senior 

PRESENT— PAST 
What's  the  matter  with  the  senior  of 
today?  A  lot,  some  may  say,  but  others 
think  he  is  just  as  good  today  as  he 
ever  will  be.  What  his  faults  or  good 
points  are  depends  on  opinion,  that's 
all.  You,  for  instance,  may  think  the 
senior  of  today  is  small  as  compared 
to  the  senior  of  former  years.  Yes,  but 
someone  else  fires  back  and  says  that 
physical  make-up  hasn't  everything  to 
do  with  the  senior.  That  is,  we  have 
just  as  intelligent  and  diplomatic  a 
senior  today  as  ever  before.    But  again, 


We  are  now  putting  on  the  finishing 
touches  of  getting  ready  for  a  long  job 
of  working  at  something.  No  matter 
what  it  is — college  or  the  business 
world — personality  counts.  The  indi- 
vidual who  can  single  himself  out  and 
make  himself  distinct  is  the  follow  who 
gets  the  chances.  It  is  easier  for  the 
boss  to  remember  a  distinct  person- 
ality. 

That's  just  why  a  lot  of  boys  and 
girls  end  up  as  unsuccessful  men  and 
women  who  make  a  living  doing  odd 
jobs  or  just  "piddling"  along.  They 
didn't  start  with  a  point  to  steer  for, 
nor  a  compass  to  help  them  make  a  bee- 
line  for  it.  They  had  no  personalities. 
They  were  left  in  the  net  because  the 
boss  thought  a  whole  lot  more  of  John 
Smith,  who  was  always  waiting  to  do 
extra  duty  to  help,  while  they  were  in- 
tent upon  drawing  their  salary.  And 
John  Smith  is  today  at  the  head  of  his 
own  business.  You  can  never  "get  any 
place"  unless  you  know  to  what  place 
you  want  to  go ;  and  it's  mighty  hard 
to  get  to  it  then,  if  you  don't  know  in 
what  direction  it  lies  from  you.  So, 
make  up  your  mind  where  you  want  to 
go,  use  your  personality,  and  as  a  com- 
pass, 
"LIVE  NOT  TO  THYSELF  ALONE." 

Do  not  live  for  yourself — think  of 
others — incorporate  it  in  your  charac- 
ter and  for  goodness  sake,  use  your  per- 
sonality. 

another  one  of  you  pops  up  and  remarks 
that  the  senior  of  today  is  not  as  loyal 
and  enthusiastic  as  the  senior  of  yes- 
terday. Tommyrot !  Are  the  bleachers 
ever  empty  at  an  inter-city  football  or 
basketball  game?  Did  the  BOOSTER 
evere  fail  to  come  out  because  of  a 
shortage  of  subscriptions?  Did  a  class 
play  project  ever  frizzle  and  fail  to  go 
off  with  a  boom  ?  Did  anything  whatso- 
ever fall  flat  because  it  did  not  have 
the  backing  of  the  senior  ?  No  !  So  you 
lose  there,  too.  Well  then,  where  is 
there  any  truth  in  the  statement  that 
the  senior  of  today  is  inferior  to  the 
senior  of  past  time?  There  is  none. 
The  senior  of  today  has  been  brought 
up  under  a  slightly  different  environ- 
ment from  that  of  the  former  senior, 
but  that  does  not  matter.  The  end  has 
been  the  same.  The  senior  of  today  is 
just  as  "big,"  just  as  loyal,  and  just  as 
enthusiastic  as  the  senior  that  came 
before  him. 


SENIOR  BOOSTER 


Several  years  ago  (we  hope  not  more  than  four)  the  January  '25  Class 
proceeded  individually  and  collectively  to  "fall"  into  the  old  auditorium  to 
the  tune  of  On  Manual.  On  this  occasion  the  Red  and  White  were  greatly 
in  evidence  wherever  the  green  was  not.  The  solemnity  and  tearfulness  of 
this  day  upon  which  we,  the  members  of  the  afore-named  class,  were  ushered 
into  Manual's  halls  of  fame  and  romance  (?)  have  never  met  their  equal 
throughout  our  high  school  days.  We  lost  that  first  awe  after  we  found  our 
respective  rooms. 

With  all  the  dreadful  preliminaries  over,  we  entered  our  sophomore 
year  greatly  relieved  that  we  did  not  now  need  to  live  down  the  name  of 
freshman. 

As  juniors,  we  were  unusually  industrious  (so  we  think),  and  quite 
ably  showed  the  rest  of  the  school  that  we  would  soon  be  capable  of  assum- 
ing the  commanding  position  of  "Seniordom." 

Although  we  weren't  selfish  (no  member  of  our  class  can  be  without 
committing  a  serious  crime),  we  were  mighty  glad  to  claim  the  "Bill  of 
Tights"  (an  imaginary  document  which  is  very  precious  to  seniors — a  gen- 
tleman's agreement,  as  it  were).  To  start  our  memorable  senior  career,  we 
had  a  "get  acquainted"  meeting  at  which  we  tried  to  get  as  many  different 
people  to  sign  a  paper  which  was  given  us,  as  possible.  However,  some  of 
the  boys  became  so  excited  (presumably  over  finally  being  seniors),  that  they 
made  all  but  Leon  Hutton  lose.  Leon,  being  wise,  had  all  girl's  signatures. 
A  week  or  so  later,  we  January  '2  5s  ventured  so  far  as  to  elect  officers,  and 
after  careful  thought  regarding  voice  (our  class  meetings  demanded  volume 
and  good  use  of  the  diaphragm),  height  (commanding  position,  you  know), 
and  last  but  not  least,  resourcefulness  (remember  the  "get  acquainted" 
meeting,  we  chose  Leon  Hutton  as  our  president.  The  other  officers  elected 
were  Florence  Talkington,  vice-president;  Charlotte  Canaday,  secretary; 
Henry  Brandt,  treasurer,  and  Olga  Bonke,  historian. 

Wishing  our  color  to  portray  our  mental  attitude,  as  well  as  ability 
(hm),  we  decided  upon  gold  as  the  class  color. 

Our  next  great  decision  was  our  armband.  Our  choice  was  designed  by 
Myla  Herrmann.  Myla's  artistic  ability  and  reliability  were  appreciated  by 
the  class. 

The  standard  senior  class  pin  was  accepted  for  our  class  pin. 

The  second  term  as  seniors  began  with  the  election  of  officers.  The 
results  were  Leon  Hutton,  president;  Florence  Foster,  vice-president;  Char- 
lotte Canaday,  secretary,  and  Henry  Brandt,  treasurer. 

Things  began  to  happen  in  rapid  succession.  We  chose  the  National 
Studio  to  be  our  photographer.  We  decided  it  pays  to  have  relatives  of 
class  members  in  different  businesses.  Ruth  Porter  was  the  one  who  was 
of  use  when  we  chose  our  photographer. 

"Live  not  to  thyself  alone"  became  the  motto  of  the  January  '2  5  Class. 

Ermal  Gillum  designed  the  class  banner.  Violet  Jacobsen's  poem  was 
declared  the  best,  and  Ruth  Ormsby's  song  was  chosen. 

We  discovered  that  we  had  forgotten  to  choose  a  class  flower.  How- 
ever, since  we  are  January  seniors  instead  of  June  seniors,  we  refused  to 
take  much  blame  for  our  neglect.  We  had  no  gardens  to  remind  us.  The 
Aaron  Ward  Rose  became  our  flower,  and  we  like  it  no  less  because  we 
almost  forgot  it. 

(Continued  on  Page  14) 
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HELLO  EVERYBODY 

LEON  HUTTON :  Our  grand  president.  Johnny-on-the-spot  in  athletics  and 
everything  else.  Makes  success  of  all  his  undertakings.  Hero  in  our  class 
play.    Roines. 

FLORENCE  FOSTER:  May  Queen  1924.  Masoma.  Vice-president  of  class. 
Good  looking?    I'll  say  so. 

CHARLOTTE  CANADAY :  Secretary  of  our  class.  Possesses  good  looks  and  is 
as  sweet  as  can  be.    Masoma. 

HENRY  BRANDT:  Treasurer  and  will-maker.  Harold  Lloyd's  better  half  in 
making  wise  cracks.    Roines.    Basketball. 

WILLIAM   SPONSEL:     Editor-in-chief  of  the   SENIOR  BOOSTER  and  editor 

of  the  BOOSTER.     R.  O.  T.  C.     Hand  it  to  Bill  for  this  edition.     Secretary 

of  the  Roines. 
LOIS  BOWSHER :      "Blondie."     BOOSTER   bouncer.     Associate  .editor  of   the 

SENIOR  BOOSTER.     Has  a  tongue  that  was  made  to  u-s-e  everlastingly. 
RUTH  ORMSBY  :     Member  of  the  R.  O.  C.     Masoma.     Writer  of  our  class  song. 

Business  manager,  B.  G.  C.    Weighted  down  with  awards  from  the  commer- 
cial department. 
MARGARET  COPLEY:    Another  of  the  R.  O.  C.  club.     Pretty,  bashful,  and  shy. 

Assistant  business  manager. 
JOHN  BILLINGSLEY:     President  of  the  Roines.     R.  O.  T.  C.  captain.     John 

was  a  little  late  going  out  for  football  but  went  over  big.     Athletic  writer. 
ROBERT  STOEFFLER:     Another  of  Miss  Knox's  pals.     A  good  football  man. 

Assistant  athletic  writer.     Very  quiet  and  reserved. 
HAROLD  DARNELL :    Roines.    Likes  bookkeeping.    If  you  don't  believe  it,  ask 

us.    Joke  editor.    A  joke  in  himself. 
GEORGE  LUPEAR:     Makes  hay  while   the  sun  shines.     Another  joker.     Ash 

Perkins  in  disguise. 
LILLIAN  RIEMAN :     Masoma.    The  third  member  of  the  R.  O.  C.     Circulation 

manager.    Business  Girls'  Club.     "Say  it  with  flowers." 
JACOB  AXELROD :     Roines.     Giftorian.     The   wonderful  porter  in   the  class 

play.    Yo'  sho'  can  play  yo'  pa't. 
MYLA  HERRMANN :     Her  middle  name  is  studious.     Never  talks  very  much. 

The  designer  and  maker  of  the  arm  bands.    Ever  hear  Myla  play  the  piano? 

Masoma.    Feature  writer. 
GLADYS  NORMAN  :     Better  known  as  "Shorty."     Evelyn  Nordloh's  hand  maid 

in  the  class  play. 
FRANK  HAUPT :     Mr.  Smith  in  class  play.     He  hopes  to  succeed  Edison  some 

day.     "Artisticness"  in  athletics  comes  natural  to  him.     Art  editor. 
FRANK   SCHMEDEL.     Captures  all  the  prizes  in  any  feat    (feet)    without  a 

struggle.     R.  O.  T.  C. 
GERTRUDE  BLUEMEL :     Stenographer  for  Miss  Haynes.    Associate  bookkeeper 

in  the  office  ,and  has  a  very  good  record.     Personal. 
AUGUSTA  DUDLEY :     Better  known  as  "Gus"  or  "Dud."    Her  motto  is,  "Let's 

get  acquainted."     How  about  it?    Mr.  Morrison's  stenog.     Personal. 
LOUISE  ENGELKING  :     Works  for  Mr.  Barnhart.     Cute  'n'  everything.     Dud's 

sweetheart.     Masoma.     Personal. 
EVELYN  NORDLOH:     Mrs.  Welch   in   class  play.     Always  laughing.     Has  a 

gift  of  gab.    Believes  in  being  kind  to  dumb  animals.     Personal. 
MILDRED  WESSEL:    Flashing  smile  and  big  blue  eyes.    Always  out  for  a  good 

time.     The  happy-go-lucky  type.     Personal. 
THELMA    ARMFIELD:      Prophet,    basketball   star,    and    snappy    ticket    agent. 

Masoma.    Girls'  athletics. 
OLGA  BONKE :     Historian.    Quiet  and  extremely  studious.    Masoma.     Constant 

participant  in  J.  D.  L.  programs. 
SARAH  ALPERT :     Better  late  than  never  to  her  first  hour  class. 
CORENE  ALLEN :     Everyone's  friend.     Has  an  envied  handwriting.     "A  poet 

but  doesn't  know  it." 
CARLOS  AMES  :     Oh,  you  "big  boy."    Has  an  eye  for  business,  especially  as  a 

ticket  agent. 
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HELLO  EVERYBODY— Cont'd. 

ROBERT  BARON :    Class  play  salesman.    Bob  is  noted  for  his  curly  locks.    Full 
of  pep. 

TRANCES   BAUER :      Some   ticket  agent.     Her  greatest  ambition  is   to  finish 
school. 

EDNA  BELL :    "Go  long  mule  ;  roll  dem  eyes."    Dancing  her  hobby. 
THELMA  BORGMANN :     Marie's  sister.    Always  seen  together.     Has  wonderful 
ability.    Masoma. 

MARIE  BORGMANN :    Masoma.    Likes  history  and  surely  can  recite  it. 
LOUISE  BRUNNER:     Masoma:     Always  smiling.     Will  be  a  dressmaker  some 

day. 
CLARA  BURNETT :     Gertrude  Shannon's  shadow.     Very  fond  of  pie  a  la  mode. 
EDWARD  BURTON:     Makes  special  effort  to  get  the  class  pins  for  the  girls. 

Shines  in  trig. 
ELMER  CARR.    A  silent  member  of  our  class.    Mr.  Sharp's  faithful  helper. 
EDITH  CLARK :     Vice-president  of  the  Junior  Drama  League.     Hasn't  been  a 

victim  of  the  bobbed  hair  craze. 
DOUGLAS  CLEARY :     A  walking  advertisement  for  Laniol.     Has  a  patent  on 

his  strut.     "You  know  me  Al." 
RUBEN  COHEN :     Will  be  traveling  salesman  some  day.     ( Selling  fly  swatters 

in  January.) 
LENA  COHEN  :     Small  but  mighty.     Brilliant  in  everything. 
RUBEN  J.  COHEN :     Will  give  his  reserved  seat  in  Mr.  McComb's  office  away. 

Teams  with  Virginia  Keith  in  making  A's. 
EVELYN  COTTON :    She  looks  demure ;  but  as  we  all  know,  looks  are  sometimes 

deceiving.    Her  name  signifies  a  bale. 
CLARA  CRAFT :    Beautiful,  wavy,  black  hair.    A  modest  and  a  dignified  senior. 
JAMES  CROSSEN:     Jim  is  a  willing  worker;  says  he  never  gets  a  chance. 
CHARLES  DANT :     Our  blonde  sheik ;  wonderful  dancer.     Always  ready  with 

his  little  cornet. 
MARVIN  DAVIS:     Needs  a  brain  attachment  to  help  through  so  much  history. 
CARL  ERNSTING :     Notice  what  a  wonderful  picture  he  takes.     Always  busy 

talking. 
MARIE  FEHR :    Masoma.     Lives  up  to  her  name  (Fair).     Cute  and  very  sweet 

and  possesses  a  winning  charm. 
BABETTE  DEMOTTE :     Looks  her  name ;  always  bubbling  over.     We  know  her 

as  Betty. 
GABE  FRAND :     Liked  the  kids  in  the  January  '25  class  so  he  waited  for  them. 

Resembles  the  picture  of  Prince  Albert  on  tobacco  cans. 
ELEANOR  GEIS  :     Rather  short  and  has  a  striking  affinity  for  the  tall  fellows. 
ERMAL  GILLUM :     Designer  and  maker  of  the  banner.     The  first  Manual  girl 

with  a  shingle  bob. 
ESTHER  GLAZIER:    Has  she  made  herself  as  well  known  as  her  brother,  Sam? 

We  think  so. 
HAWTHORNE  GRAVES :     His  name  sounds  dead,  but  we  know  this  isn't  true, 

because  he  is  very  comical. 
DIANA  GREENSPAN :    Hard  worker.    Perhaps  that  is  what  keeps  her  so  small, 

but  good  goods  come  in  small  packages. 
RAYMOND  GRIFFIN :     Roines.     Likes  to  get  A's  on  his  card.     He's  a  regular 

mathematician. 
MINNIE  HARRIS:     Made  a  good  grandmother  in  the  class  play.     A  person  of 

questions. 
MARY  HASTINGS  :     Has  a  permanent  wave  which  covers  a  lot  of  brains.     Gig- 
gles all  the  time  in  history-     Masoma. 
ARTHUR  HENDRICKS  :     With  his  experience  writing  for  the  Home  Neivs,  he 

should  become  editor  of  the  New  York  Herald.    Noted  as  a  cartoonist. 
BERTINE  HUGHES :     Masoma.     Very  quiet,  but  sure  can  make  speed  slipping 

over  the  ice. 
MORRIS  HUGHES:     Poses  for  animal  cakes  at  Taggart's  bakery.     They  say  he 

acts  has  part  very  well,  too. 
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HELLO  EVERYBODY— Cont'd. 

VIOLET  JACOB  SEN :     If  you  think  she's  quiet,  you  don't  know  her.     You  had 
hetter  get  acquainted  with  her. 

MYRTLE  JONES  :     Is  going  to  he  a  nurse.     Getting  a  good  start  at  Manual  in 

Home  Nursing. 
LILLIAN  JOSEPH :    Will  succeed  Gene  Stratton  Porter. 

CELIA  KAUFFMAN :     The  official  baby  crier  of  A  Little  Journey.     Celia  likes 

to  talk  about  Ikiniks  in  German. 
CECELIA  KESTENBATJM:     Just  entered  Manual  last  semester,  but  she  has 

gotten  the  spirit.    Do  you  like  us?    We  hope  so. 

GERTRUDE  KILEY :     Sets  the  speed  limit  for  talking.     We  hear  she  is  going 

to  visit  the  Golden  Gates. 
BERTHA  KLINGE:     O  Sweetheart  Be  My  Sweetheart.     Made  a  darling  little 

granddaughter. 
KATHRYN  KORNBROKE  :    Masoma.    Marie  Borgmann's  right  hand  bower. 
DOROTHY  KRUSE  :     Her  hours  are  actually  eight  through  nine.    Don't  see  her 

much,  but  she  is  one  of  us. 
ROBERT  LANTRY:     Better  known  as  Marshal.     His  height  enables  him  to  be 

the  opponent  of  Glen  Turner  as  a  pugilist. 
GORDON  LEONARD :     Ask  Miss  Brady  why  he  is  graduating  with  the  January 

'25's.     We're  glad  to  have  you  with  us,  Gordon. 
EMMA  LICHTSINN :     Anne  in  the  class  play.     Masoma.     Takes  an  active  part 

in  the  Junior  Drama  League. 
WILLIAM  LINDER:     Delinquent  with  library  books,  but  right  there  when  it 

comes  to  putting  girls  off  the  train. 
CARL  McALLISTER  :     He  owns  a  rifle.    WTe  wonder  what  he  is  going  to  shoot. 

And  he  gets  A-f-  in  bookkeeping. 
WENDLE  McWILLIAMS :      One  of   the   college   boys  who   was   in   hopes  that 

Bertha  meant  her  little  poem,  Sweetheart  Be  My  Sweetheart. 
FRANCIS  MANION :    A  small  body  with  a  great  mind.    Always  devoted  to  his 

books.     He  has  a  great  talent  for  poetry.     Keep  it  up,  Francis. 
HARRY  MARCUS  :     Red  cap  in  class  play  and  right  on  the  job  when  it  comes 

to  hauling  in  the  tips. 
SIMON  MARMALAD :     Another  of  the  college  boys  in  the  class.     Wasn't  slow 

about  giving  up  his  sweetheart  to  Leon. 
THELMA  MASCHINO :     Official  primper.     Plenty  good  kid.     Her  motto,  "Why 

worry?" 
MARY  MAY:     Absorbs  history  by  the  century.     Quiet,  but   "Still  waters  run 

deep." 
STELLA   METZGER:      Do  you   know   her?     I   bet  you   don't.     But   silence   is 

golden. 
DONALD  MILLER :     Always  organizing  something.     Trims  windows  for  Santa 

Claus.     Will  be  a  good  saxophone  player  some  day. 
MARTELL  MITCHELL :    Assists  Nathaniel  with  the  ladies. 
YERL  MUNCIE  :     He  was  a  good  friend  of  Dorothy  Stewart's  in  the  class  play 

until  Leon  beat  his  time.     Too  bad.     Some  dancer. 
BERTHA  OTTE  :     Will  make  a  good  gym  teacher.     Anaesthetic  dancer.      (See 

Webster. ) 
RUTH  POTTAGE  :     Has  a  habit  of  using  her  eyes  in  the  most  remarkable  way. 
RUTH  PORTER :    We  give  her  father  credit  for  making  us  look  far  more  beau- 
tiful than  we  are  in  reality. 
ANNA  SAPERSTINE:     She  drives  a  wicked  marcel  in  straight  locks.     Do  you? 
DOROTHY  ROSEBROCK :     One  of  the  gang.    Beautiful,  natural  curly  hair. 
GEORGE  SCHAEFER  :     A  blonde  shriek.    Heard  before  seen. 
BENNIE   SCHNEIDER :      Is  going   to  run  a   ferry  from   Cincinnati   to   Coney 

Island  for  the  benefit  of  the  students  of  the  January  '25  class. 
MABEL  SCHACKLEFORD :     Movie  actress  eyes.     Quietness  an  asset. 
GERTRUDE   SHANNON:     Is  she  talkative?     In  her  Shorthand  IV  class  she 

ranks  right  along  with  Evelyn  Nordloh  and  Betty  DeMotte.     Can  we  ever 

forget  her  omnipresent  smile? 
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HELLO  EVERYBODY— Cont'd. 

MARY  SHEPHERD :     She  seems  to  have  a  very  quiet  manner,  but  some  of  us 

know  that  she  is  as  lively  as  the  liveliest. 
EVA  SHIELDS :    Another  one  of  the  Masomas,  and  an  unusual  Latin  star. 
FLOYD   SMITH :     Right  there  when  it  came  to  hard  work  behind  the  stage. 

Exit  Jack  Dempsey.    Roines. 
LEORA  SMITH  :     Her  greatest  ambition  is  to  be  an  aristocrat.     Her  friends 

predict  something  else.     Don't  take  this  seriously. 
CARL  SPECKER :    He  beats  a  wicked  drum  in  the  orchestra  and  band,  and  many 

an  ear  has  gone  deaf.    The  way  he  makes  himself  heard. 
THOMAS  STEPHENS  :     R.  O.  T.  C.     "Lank  and  Leany  Chilly  Beany  " 
DOROTHY  STEWART :    Heroine  of  the  class  play.    Learned  how  to  quiet  babies 

Ma  soma.    Elocutionist.    Music  teacher. 
LILLIAN  STEWART:     She  wishes  to  be  a  prize  fighter.     She  has  already  prac 

ticed  on  her  sister  Alma. 
ROBERT  STEWART :     You  don't  have  to  ask  him  what  subject  he  likes. 
ARTHUR  STURM:     Manual's  champion  tennis  player      Lieutenant  R.  O.  T.  C. 
RALPH  TACOMA:     He'll  be  the  editor  of  the  next  Manual  history.     Exit  Mr 

Moore's  business. 
FLORENCE  TALKINGTON  :     Ex-yell  leader  who  holds  a  high  place  in  at  iletics 

Masoma.     Convincing  talker.     Monologues 
VIVIAN  TERRY  :    A  good  looking  girl.    Talented  in  music. 
GLEN  TURNER :     One  of  the  "distinguished  looking  gentlemen  of  our  class." 

First  team  man  in  basketball. 
EDWARD  UNGER :     Writes  stories  with  apologies  to  Ring  Lardner.     Eats  pi  in 

math. 
ALMA  VOILS  :    Masoma.    Basketball.     Charlotte  Canaday's  pal.    An  all  around 

girl. 
VERLE  WHETSTINE:     Helped  with  the  scenery,     Noted  for  dancing  at  the 

senior  parties.     Knows  all  the  latest  steps. 
BESSIE  WILD:     Is  a  very  mild,  hard  working  child. 
JEAN   WILLIAMSON :     Loves   to  primp.     Punishes    her   compact.     Excuse   it, 

please. 
BUELL  YOUNG :    R.  O.  T.  C.    Quiet  and  reserved.    Industrious.     A  real  pal  and 

a  loyal  Manualite. 
LUCILLE  ZIMMERMAN  :     A  reminiscent  smile.     Doesn't  let  anything  interfere 

with  her  ability  to  make  good  grades. 


You  can't  get  on  if  you  merely  try  to 
get  by. 


If  your  work  is  ideal,  it  will  never 
be  an  ordeal. 


It's  not  the  job,  but  the  way  it's  done, 
that  counts. 


The  man   who  can   be  stopped  isn't 
going  anywhere. 


If  you  want  to  get  to  the  top,  begin 
by  being  the  best  man  at  the  bottom. 


Give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have, 
and  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 


It's  taking  the  "I"  out  of  "shirk"  and 
putting  the  "will"  into  "willingness" 
that  locates  the  "we"  in  "wealth." 


Education  and  determination  are  the 
seven  league  boots  that  carry  men  and 
women  fast  and  far  in  the  race  of  life. 


It's  not  doing  the  things  we  like  to 
do,  but  liking  the  things  we  have  to  do, 
that  makes  life  blessed. 


Just  think  !  the  new  addition  will  be 
in  use  in  a  few  days,  and  we  have  to 
leave  it. 
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HISTORY— Cont'd. 

We  traveled  to  class  meeting  on  a  Tuesday  Limited  to  hear  that  our 
Class  Play  was  to  be  A  Little  Journey,  a  modern  comedy.  AVe  enjoyed  every 
mile  of  it. 

The  Ivy  Day  program  was  a  "singing"  success.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Hol- 
loway  and  Miss  Ewing  are  due. 

To  Thelma  Armfield  we  gave  the  privilege  of  gazing  into  the  crystal  for 
us.  Jacob  Axelrod  always  seemed  generous,  so  we  agreed  to  let  him  give' 
all  the  "White  Elephants,"  or  anything  else  away  after  Christmas.  Our 
will,  it  was  decided,  should  be  drawn  up  by  Henry  Brandt. 

Merry  Christmas  vacation  gave  us  time  to  get  our  breath  between  our 
trip  and  the  Senior  BOOSTER.  We  think  our  editor,  William  Sponsel, 
deserved  it. 

Class  Day! 
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OUR  PRINCIPAL 

In  June,  1910,  when  Arsenal  Technical 
School  grew  so  that  it  needed  a  full-time 
principal,  Mr.  Stuart,  who  was  acting  as 
principal  of  both  Manual  and  Technical, 
was  transferred  to  Technical  and  Mr.  E.  H. 
Kemper  McComb  was  chosen  principal  of 
Manual,  and  he  was  a  good  choice,  too.  Mr. 
McComb  has  been  a  member  of  the  faculty 
for  twenty-four  years,  sixteen  of  which  were 
as  teacher  and  head  of  the  English  depart- 
ment and  eight  years  as  the  principal  of 
Manual. 


OUR  SPONSOR 

Miss  Arda  Knox,  the  senior 
sponsor,  has  always  taken  interest 
in  the  progress  of  each  class  for 
twelve  years.  Miss  Knox  is  also 
sponsor  of  the  Roines  Club,  and 
always  has  taken  a  keen  interest 
in  both  girls  and  boys.  She  lias 
been  a  member  of  the  faculty  for 
seventeen  years  as  a  mathematics 
teacher,  entering  in  September, 
1907. 
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Imagine  me,  on  Friday,  the  thirteenth,  1928,  starting  on  my  homeward 
journey  from  Greenville,  Montana,  where  my  desire  had  been  fulfilled — the 
desire  of  visiting  the  little  city  of  our  class  play.  Up  to  the  time  I  had  com- 
fortably settled  in  the  train,  nothing  disastrous  had  happened.  Thank  heav- 
ens! Immediately  I  began  to  read  a  magazine  I  had  purchased,  without 
taking  further  notice  of  my  fellow  passengers.  Suddenly  my  attention  was 
attracted  by  the  conversation  between  two  gentlemen  who  sat  directly  be- 
hind me. 

The  first  said,  "Have  you  ever  thought  of  getting  married?" 
"Yep,"  answered  the  second,  "that's  why  I'm  a  bachelor." 
As  I  walked  to  the  dressing  room  I  observed  the  speakers  more  closely. 
Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  recognized  the  first  speaker  as   Glen  Turner, 
and  the  other  as  Arthur  Hendricks.     After  a  little  chat,  I  went  on. 

During  my  stay,  the  train  stopped  at  a  junction  and  took  on  more  pas- 
sengers. On  returning  to  my  former  seat,  I  noticed  that  the  coach  had  be- 
come rather  crowded.  The  seats  in  front  of  me  were  occupied  by.  two  very 
distinguished  gentlemen  opposite  whom  sat  a  very  sweet  and  demure  lady. 
The  taller  man  was  busily  engaged  in  talking  to  the  other  man,  seemingly 
about  married  life. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "far  be  it  from  me  to  advise  you,  but  as  for  me,  I 
wouldn't  take  a  million  for  the  missus  as  she  stands,  but  I'd  not  give  a 
nickel  for  another."  I  looked  across  to  see  the  effect  his  words  would  have 
on  the  lady,  and  whom  should  I  recognize  but  Dorothy  Stewart.  Thereupon 
I  changed  my  seat  and  sat  beside  her.  Surprises  followed,  for  she  then 
introduced  me  to  her  distinguished  looking  husband,  Mr.  Leon  Hutton.  His 
companion  was  Verl  Muncie,  who  informed  me  that  he  was  to  be  married  to 
Eleanor  Geis  upon  his  return.  Leon  said  that  he  and  Dorothy  had  married 
directly  after  graduation  and  for  several  years  had  taken  up  their  residence 
in  the  Spink-Arms,  but  don't  get  excited,  as  jaintor  and  janitress.  He  said 
they  had  always  planned  to  continue  their  journey  to  Montana,  and  so  they 
were  just  returning.  Leon  also  told  me  that  Evelyn  Nordloh  had  succeeded 
"Ma"  Ferguson  as  governor  of  Texas.  I  also  learned  that  Verl  Whetsiine  and 
Ermal  Gillum  by  their  Apache  dancing  had  created  a  sensation  in  Paris. 
It  was  then  dinner  time,  and  we  went  to  the  dining  car  where  we  were  sur- 
prised to  find  Ruben  Cohen  and  Simon  Marmalad  as  waiters.  Opposite  our 
table  I  noticed  a  rather  aged  man,  whom  I  suddenly  recognized  to  be  James 
Crossen.  After  dinner  I  crossed  the  aisle  to  his  table,  and  we  exchanged 
greetings.  I  learned  that  he  was  a  doctor.  He  said  that  the  world  had  been 
very  cruel  to  him,  he  having  proposed  to  three  young  ladies  of  our  class,  had 
been  spurned  by  all.  Seeing  that  I  was  interested  he  said  the  three  concerned 
were  Evelyn  Cotton,  Francis  Bauer  and  Marie  Borgman.  When  I  began  to 
sympathize,  he  stopped  me  and  said,  "'Tis  better  to  have  loved  and  lost  than 
to  be  dug  up  later  and  dissected."  I  asked  if  he  had  heard  any  news  of  our 
other  classmates.  Jimmy  replied  that  Carlos  Ames  was  a  floorwalker  at 
L.  S.  Ayres  and  Company  and  that  Carl  Ernsting  was  a  stum  speaker  for 
the  Socialist  Party. 

After  dining,  I  returned  to  my  own  coach  and  began  to  read  again.  In 
the  paper  I  read  that  George  Schaefer,  who  had  always  wanted  to  become  an 
aviator,  had  now  become  president  of  the  Bell  Hop  Club  of  Indianapolis. 
In  the  society  column  I  found  that  Mary  Hastings,  who  had  married  a  Para- 
mount star,  Harry  Brandt,  was  now  suing  for  divorce. 
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PROPHECY— Cont'd. 

At  last  I  arrived  in  Indianapolis.  Bidding  all  my  friends  goodby,  I 
hurried  off  the  train.  On  getting  off,  my  bags  were  taken  into  the  station 
by  the  rushing  bell  hop  who  was  no  other  than  the  fleet-footed  athlete  of 
former  days  in  high  school,  Fred  Harrison. 

"Train  to  Chicago" — "Well,  if  that  doesn't  sound  like  the  voice  of  Gabe 
Frand  I'm  not  alive."  On  going  closer  I  was  pleased  to  see  that  Gabe  was 
holding  such  a  pleasant  job,  train-calling.  On  stepping  into  a  waiting  taxi- 
cab,  I  saw  Arthur  Sturm  as  my  chauffeur.  He  then  whizzed  me  to  the  Clay- 
pool.  Upon  my  arrival  my  bags  were  grabbed  and  taken  to  the  desk  by 
Nathaniel  Lensey,  the  doorman.  At  the  desk  was  Douglas  Cleary,  who  was 
manager  of  the  hotel.  I  was  ushered  to  my  suite  by  Raymond  Griffin,  the 
head  bell-hop.  As  it  was  early  in  the  afternoon,  I  decided  to  visit  Keith's. 
I  was  amazed  to  see  in  the  sketch  called  "Nine  O'clock  Revue,"'  Marie  Fehr, 
Florence  Foster,  Lois  Bowsher,  Ruth  Pottage,  and  Dorothy  Rosebrock  as 
the  dancing  girls,  and  Carl  McAllister,  as  the  singer  and  manager.  I  was 
also  entertained  by  Wendell  McWilliams  and  Edward  Unger,  who  were  called 
the  "Devilish  Duo."  They  sang  about  their  cross-eyed  wives  in  a  song  en- 
titled, "I  love  my  wife,  but  oh  you  kid!" 

After  these  acts  I  went  to  the  stage  door  and  visited  Lois  Bowsher.  She 
confessed  that  she  had  married  William  Sponsel,  but  left  him  forty-eight 
hours  later.  Her  quick  leave  taking  was  due  to  the  fact  that  on  their  honey- 
moon William  had  taken  a  keen  interest  in  books,  and  she  didn't  want  to 
become  the  wife  of  a  bookworm.  That  evening  I  retired  early,  but  before 
going  to  my  room  I  lingered  awhile  and  talked  to  Douglas.  He  informed  me 
that  Frank  Haupt  and  Harry  Marcus  were  slinging  hash  at  Thompson's 
restaurant.  In  his  own  employ  was  Frank  Schmedel,  the  chef.  The  waiters 
were  Elmer  Carr,  Donald  Miller,  Buell  Young,  and  Robert  Lantry.  I  was 
thankful  that  all  my  classmates  were  enjoying  life  in  their  ideal  occupations. 

Early  next  morning  I  went  for  a  walk  around  the  city.  Very  few  people 
were  on  the  streets.  Coming  down  Washington  street  were  two  familiar 
figures  dressed  in  street-cleaning  outfits.  These  I  recognized  as  George  Lu- 
pear  and  Ralph  Tacoma.  At  Meridian  and  Washington  was  a  handsome  po- 
liceman, Carl  Specker.  He  said  he  had  been  in  nearly  every  section  of  the 
city  as  traffic  policeman,  but  because  of  his  big  feet  he  had  to  be  changed  to 
a  corner  where  no  street  cars  turned.  While  gazing  into  some  windows,  I 
saw  Robert  Stoeffler  holding  down  the  unique  job  of  barber.  While  coming 
back,  I  stepped  into  Thompson's  to  say  "hello"  to  my  friends.  While  wait- 
ing, a  man  ordered  a  Coney  Island  sandwich  and  sauerkraut.  Frank  Haupt 
transmitted  the  order  to  the  cooks  thus:  "Coney  Island  Airdale  on  a  load 
of  hay!"  Immediately  I  told  Frank  of  his  error,  but  he  said  he  would  have 
to  teach  me  some  restaurant  transmitted  food  names.  Not  caring  to  learn, 
I  bade  him  goodby  and  walked  out. 

Outside  I  purchased  the  morning  paper,  in  which  I  read  that  a  great 
robbery  which  had  taken  place  was  being  tried  before  Judge  Robert  Baron. 
I  was  astonished,  for  Bob  hal  always  wanted  to  become  a  burglar.  In  the 
comic  section  I  noticed  that  John  Billingsley  had  taken  over  the  job  of 
writing  "Jiggs."  He  had  dedicated  his  work  to  his  three  wives,  Margaret 
Copley,  Lillian  Rieman  and  Ruth  Ormsby.  He  had  divorced  them  all  because 
he  said  none  was  suited  to  his  ideas  of  a  loving  wife.  After  his  third  di- 
vorce, he  had  put  an  advertisement  in  the  want-ads  for  an  affectionate  wife. 
Among  those  answering  were  Augusta  Dudley,  Esther  Glazier^  and  Sara  Al- 
pert,  former  classmates.  John  refused  to  accept  any  of  them,  saying  that 
his  other  failures  were  wives  who  were  school  chums.  In  the  social  section 
was  the  announcement  of  the  wedding  of  Gladys  Norman  and  Bennie  Schnei- 
der. The  attendants  were  Mabel  Shackleford,  Mary  Shepherd  and  Mary  May. 
Rev.  William  Linder  officiated  (he  was  always  such  a  good  boy  in  high 
school).     Later,  I  found  out  that  Bill  had  married  Emma  Lichtsinn. 

At  this  point  I  was  interrupted  by  a  huge  person  bumping  into  me.  On 
looking  up  I  saw  Floyd  Smith,  who  always  had  a  cave-mannish  look,  al- 
though he  wanted  to  become  a  bachelor.     He  told  me  the  astonishing  news, 
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that  he  was  a  music  composer,  and  had  composed  the  great  song,  "Sweet- 
heart, Be  My  Sweetheart."  He  said  Charlotte  Canaday,  who  had  always 
been  noted  for  men  friends,  had  become  a  vamp,  and  horrors!  she  was  still  an 
old  maid.  At  that  moment  a  shrill  clang  sounded,  and  down  the  middle  of 
Washington  street  came  the  "Black  Maria."  It  stopped  nearby  and  took  a 
passenger,  whom  I  recognized  as  Francis  Manion.  He  was  arrested  for  speed- 
ing (65).  At  noon  I  ate  in  the  Claypool  dining  room,  and  was  astonished 
when  Gertrude  Shannon  asked  for  my  order.  She  told  me  that  all  our 
friends  were  successful  in  every  kind  of  work.  Edward  Burton,  who  was 
following  in  the  footsteps  of  honorable  Lew  in  becoming  an  auctioneer,  had 
married  Anna  Saperstein.  Marvin  Davis  had  surpassed  my  imaginations  of 
his  cleverness  by  becoming  mayor.  In  his  selection  of  city  officials,  Charles 
Dant  had  been  appointed  "Smoke  Inspector."  He  risked  his  life  by  accepting 
the  position.  Babette  De  Motte  and  Bertha  Otte  were  now  joint  owners  of  a 
"Modiste  Shop"  on  the  Circle. 

By  this  time  I  was  ready  to  go  to  my  room.  On  entering  the  lobby  I 
was  stopped  by  a  delegation  of  women.  The  main  speaker  it  seemed  was 
Ruth  Porter,  who  said  they  were  representing  the  "Bachelors'  and  Old  Maids' 
Club.  The  group  also  included  Lena  Cohen,  Diana  Greenspan,  Louise  Engel- 
king  and  Clara  Craft.  It  thought  this  was  fine  to  have  such  beliefs.  Among 
the  bachelors  were  Thomas  Stephens  and  Frank  Siple.  I  wondered  why 
these  bachelors  didn't  pick  up  courage  to  ask  some  of  the  maids  to  join  them 
in  the  happy  union  of  matrimony.  Stepping  into  the  elevator  I  was  greeted 
by  another  school  friend,  Hawthorne  Graves.  He  asked  me  whether  I  had 
seen  Corene  Allen  since  graduation.  I  replied  in  the  negative,  and  he  said 
she  was  now  a  history  teacher  in  West  Side  High  School.  I  thought  that  was 
fine.  He  told  me  that  he  was  married  to  one  of  our  classmates,  who  was  no 
other  than  Lillian  Stewart.  By  this  time  the  elevator  had  ascended  to  the 
top  floor,  and  as  I  wanted  to  get  off  on  the  second,  I  had  to  ride  down  again. 
That  afternoon  I  spent  in  meditating  upon  the  astounding  facts  which  I  had 
learned  concerning  my  high  school  friends.  I  firmly  resolved  to  visit  the 
school  on  the  morrow. 

But  lo,  and  behold,  I  was  aroused  from  my  reverie  by  the  clanging  and 
jangling  of  the  telephone.  Upon  answering  it,  I  heard  the  voice  of  Olga 
Bonke.  She  invited  me  to  visit  the  Riley  Hospital.  I  immediately  accepted 
her  kind  invitation.  I  boarded  the  street  car  and  who  should  be  conductor 
— why,  no  one  but  Jacob  Axelrod.  He  always  was  good  at  looking  for 
tickets.  I  arrived  at  last  at  the  hospital  grounds,  and  I  saw  Robert  Stewart 
holding  the  job  of  chief  horticulturalist.  I  spoke  to  him,  but  had  to  pass  on. 
On  reaching  the  building,  I  was  greeted  by  Olga  Bonke,  who  was  now  head 
nurse  at  that  institution.  Her  friendliness  had  certainly  won  the  hearts  of 
all  the  little  children.  Assisting  her  were  Eva  Shields,  Clara  Burnett,  Violet 
Jacobsen  and  Bertine  Hughes.  Walking  down  the  corridor  I  met  Dr.  Harold 
Darnell,  who  had  reached  the  hilltop  of  fame  in  a  "cutting  manner."  Leis- 
urely strolling  through  the  different  wards,  I  was  confronted  by  other 
nurses,  who  were  Alma  Voils  and  Kathryn  Kornbroke.  I  talked  to  them  a 
while,  but  I  had  to  hurry  on.  On  leaving  the  building,  I  encountered  Edna 
Bell  and  Myrtle  Jones,  who  were  now  head  cooks  at  the  hospital. 

It  was  early  in  the  afternoon,  so  I  invited  Olga  to  go  with  me  to  visit 
Manual.  I  had  heard  that  the  teachers  were  giving  a  banquet  in  honor  of 
Miss  A.  Knox,  who  was  now  retiring  from  active  service.  At  the  school  I 
met  Florence  Talkington,  who  was  Dramatic  Art  teacher;  Mildred  Wessel 
was  now  commercial  teacher.  She  informed  us  that  Edith  Clark,  who  had 
wanted  to  be  a  Greek  goddess,  had  become  a  grave  digger's  wife.  Thelma 
Borgman  had  succeeded  Miss  Treat  as  lunch  room  manager.  Assisting, 
Alma  Franke,  Jean  Williamson,  and  Vivian  Terry  were  chief  bean  cookers, 
and  rivaled  with  each  other  on  the  cooking  of  them.  On  speaking  to  them 
I  found  that  Leora  Smith,  who  wanted  to  become  a  stenographer,  now  had 
pierced  the  political  circle  and  had  become  a  leading  suffragette  in  the  city. 
I  learned  also  that  Thelma  Maschino,  who  was  always  an  indefinable  char- 
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acter,  was  now  an  art  model  for  the  school.  Myla  Herrmann  was  now  music 
teacher.  Upon  leaving  school  that  day  I  was  surprised  to  see  Morris  Hughes. 
He  wasi  sitting  on  top  of  a  city  dump  wagon.  He  hailed  me  and  said  that 
Cecelia  Kauffman,  whose  ambition  had  always  been  to  become  an  opera 
singer,  was  holding  up  the  standards  of  a  modern  maiden.  I  arrived  at  the 
hotel  to  find  my  friend  Lucille  Zimmerman  waiting  to  sell  me  a  magazine. 
Since  I  knew  she  was  a  good  talker,  I  bought  one  immediately.  She  left 
directly  and  I  went  to  my  room  to  dress  for  dinner.  That  evening  my  wait- 
ress was  Bessie  Wild.  After  dining  I  sat  in  the  lobby  and  meditated.  About 
9  o'clock  I  returned  to  my  room  in  time  for  the  bedtime  stories  over  the 
radio.  I  recognized  the  voice  of  Cecelia  Kestenbaum  broad  casting.  Think- 
ing of  all  my  good  fortune  in  hearing  and  seeing  my  beloved  school  chums, 
I  retired  with  only  one  thought — that  all  my  friends  were  successful,  not  in 
self  benefit  alone,  but  for  others,  too,  it  seemed.  I  was  prouder  than  ever 
of  my  wonderful  classmates  and  school.     I — thought — and — goodnight. 

IVY  DAY  SECTION 


IVY  DAY 

"And  we,  the  class  of  January,  Nine- 
teen Hundred  and  Twenty-Five,  hereby 
present  to  you,  the  class  of  June,  Nine- 
teen Hundred  and  Twenty-Five,  this 
time-honored  trowel,  which  has  passed 
through  the  hands  of  every  senior  class 
since  1910  and  which  has  planted  every 
ivy  vine  that  now  clings  to  the  walls  of 
this  grand  old  school — our  school!" 

Thus,  did  the  senior  class  of  January, 
1925,  present  the  old  silver  trowel  to 
the  June  class  at  one  of  the  finest  Ivy 
Day  exercises  ever  held  at  Manual. 
The  unusual  success  of  the  exercises 
was  due  to  the  untiring  effort  of  prac- 
tically every  member  of  the  class  under 
Mr.  Edward  Holloway. 

We  have  ample  right  to  be  proud  of 
our  Ivy  Day  because  at  that  time  the 
new  school  song,  "Emmerich  Manual," 
was  first  presented  to  the  school.  Mr. 
Holloway,  composer  of  the  song,  was 
ably  assisted  by  Miss  Ewing.  The  Ivy 
Day  spirit  was  wonderful. 

The  Ivy  Day  poem,  written  by  Violet 
Jacobsen,  was  received  with  tremen- 
dous applause. 

The  program  : 

1.  Processional.  Alma  Mater — Cho- 
rus, orchestra. 

2.  Girl's  Glee  Club— Song,  The  Ivy. 
Music  by  Miss  Ewing  and  Mr.  Hollo- 
way. 

3.  Presentation  of  Ivy  —  President 
Leon  Hutton.  Acceptance  of  Ivy — Mr. 
McComb. 


IVY  DAY  SONG 

It's  time  to  part  as  we  must  do, 

We  can  not  always  stay 

At  Manual,  our  dear  old  school, 

The  school  we  love  so  well. 

But  now  has  come  the  time  to  say 

Good-by,  our  dear  old  friend, 

We've  done  our  best,  been  loyal  and 

true, 
And  now  we  must  leave  you. 

Chorus  : 
Good-by,  good-by  Old  Manual, 
It's  time  to  say  good-by ; 
For  four  long  years   we   have   been 

here 
None  else  has  been  so  dear. 
Though  now  we  have  to  leave  yon, 
We'll  e'er  to  you  be  true, 
Good-by,  good-by  Old  Manual, 
We'll  always  think  of  you. 

— Ruth  Ormsfty. 


4.  Ivy  Day  Song,  by  Ruth  Ormsby. 

5.  Ivy  Day  Poem,  Violet  Jacobsen. 

6.  Boys'  Glee  Club,  words  and  music 
by  Mr.  Holloway. 

7.  Trowel  Ceremony,  Leon  Hutton. 
president  January  '25,  and  Alvin  Iver- 
son,  president  June  '25. 

8.  New  School  Song,  by  all  present. 
Words  and  music  by  Mr.  Holloway. 
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BY 

HENRY  BRANDT 


We,  the  members  of  the  January  1925  class  of  the  Charles  B.  Emmerich 
Manual  Training  High  School,  Indianapolis,  Indiana,  United  States  of  America, 
realizing  that  our  days  are  numbered  and  that  we  are  in  soured  mind  for  once, 
and  also  in  good  health,  do  hereby  publish  and  make  public  this,  our  last  will 
and  testament : 

1.  We  bequeath  to  the  June  class  Of  1925  the  wonderful  weather  which  we 
had  for  our  Ivy  Day  exercises. 

2.  To  Bill  Sponsel  we  give  a  Kiddy  Kar  so  that  he  can  get  the  BOOSTER 
to  the  printers  on  time. 

3.  To  Al  Iverson  we  bequeath  a  serving  basket  so  that  he  can  keep  Miss 
Knox  company  at  the  Roines  meetings. 

4.  We  give  to  Lester  Cruse  Leon  Hutton's  football  ability  to  catch  for- 
ward passes. 

5.  We  give  to  the  school  our  sincere  hopes  of  producing  May  queens  like 
our  Florence  Foster. 

6.  To  Louise  Engelking  we  give  a  special  room  so  that  she  can  do  the  men 
teachers'  assignments  in  peace. 

7.  We  give  to  Lois  Bowsher  a  pair  of  leather  lungs,  for  we  fear  the  others 
might  wear  out. 

8.  To  some  struggling  young  actresses  of  the  June  class,  we  give  the 
acting  ability  of  Evelyn  Nordloh,  Dorothy  Stewart,  Bertha  King,  Emma  Licht- 
sinn,  Minnie  Harris,  Dorothy  Rosebrock,  and  Ermal  Gillum,  so  that  their  play 
may  be  a  success. 

9.  We  bequeath  to  the  Emmerich  Manual  Training  High  School  from  our 
overflowing  treasury  two  million  marks  with  which  to  buy  a  life  size  photograph 
of  John  Billingsley,  so  that  the  younger  generations  can  look  up  to  him. 

10.  We  give  to  the  school  library  the  following  books : 

a.  How  to  Be  a  Successful  Basketball  Star,  by  Glenn  Turner. 

b.  Dancing  Guaranteed  in  Twenty  Lessons,  by  Charles  Dant. 

c.  The  Proper  Method  of  Making  Dates  with  Football  Men,  by  Au- 

gusta Dudley. 

11.  We  give  to  all  of  the  teachers  at  Manual  broadcasting  stations  in  their 
homes,  so  they  can  give  assignments  to  their  classes  without  coming  to  school. 

12.  To  Margaret  Copley  we  give  a  special  course  in  Home  Nursing. 

13.  Wo  give  to  Coaches  Skinner,  Morrison,  and  Swanson  a  stadium  to  be 
built  in  1979. 

14.  We  give  to  Coach  Jones  a  couple  of  state  championship  teams. 

15.  We  will  to  Robert  Stoeffler  a  yard  stick,  so  that  he  may  measure  his 
height  once  in  a  while. 

16.  To  Charlotte  Canaday  we  give  a  life  long  pencil,  so  she  can  keep  writing 
at  class  meetings. 

17.  To  Thelma  Armfield  we  give  a  special  class  in  gym. 

18.  To  Miss  Knox,  Miss  Coleman,  Miss  Ebbert,  Miss  Lieber,  Miss  Haynes, 
Mr.  Holloway,  Miss  Perkins,  and  Miss  Sanders,  we  give  our  sincere  appreciation 
for  making  the  January  1925  class  a  success. 

19.  Lastly,  we  appoint  Mr.  E.  H.  K.  McComb  executor  of  this,  our  last  will 
and  testament. 


SENIOR  BOOSTER 


21 


A  LITTLE  JOURNEY 

The  January  Seniors  gave  their  Class  Play,  The  Little  Journey,  on  Tuesday 
afternoon,  December  16,  and  Wedneesday  night,  December  17.  Both  perform- 
ances were  successful. 

One  afternoon  in  April  a  train  with  many  types  of  passengers  left  the 
Grand  Central  Station  in  New  York,  bound  for  the  Pacific  coast  on  the  lit- 
tle journey.  Mrs.  Bays,  a  very  home-like  grandmother,  found  much  excite- 
ment in  her  four  days  of  traveling  on  the  Pullman  car;  however,  her  grand- 
daughter, Lily,  enjoyed  the  company  of  two  eastern  college  boys.  Much 
confusion  arose  when  Julia,  assisted  by  the  porter  and  all  the  occupants  of 
the  car,  was  unable  to  find  her  ticket  and  was  ordered  by  the  conductor  to 
leave  the  train  at  the  next  station.  After  much  hesitancy  she  accepted 
money  offered  her  by  Jim,  a  gracious  westerner  who  occupied  the  seat  next 
to  her.  The  traveling  salesman  accidentally  found  himself  becoming  inter- 
ested in  Annie  and  her  baby. 

The  wealthy,  self-assured  Mrs.  Welch  left  nothing  unseen  or  unsaid; 
however,  after  misfortune  had  overtaken  them  she  proved  that  she  cer- 
tainly was  not  heartless. 

The  characters  wish  to  thank  the  members  of  the  staff  who  so  faithfully 
worked  on  the  Class  Play.  They  are  as  follows:  Miss  Perkins,  Miss  Sanders, 
Olga  Bonke,  Verl  Whetstine,  Frank  Schmedel,  Robert  Stoeffler,  Carlos  Ames, 
Nathaniel  Lindsey,  Martell  Mitchell,  Maurice  Bailey,  Gola  Emery,  Leo  Selig, 
George  Grieb,  Mary  Shepherd,  Stella  Metzger,  Lena  Cohen,  Celia  Kauffman, 
Miss  Baldwin,  Miss  Failing,  Bertine  Hughes,  Thelma  Borgmann,  Thelma 
Armfield,  Louise  Brunner,  Myla  Herrmann,  Gladys  Norman,  Miss  Knox, 
John  Billingsley,  Ed.  Eichman,  Alton  Parker  and  William  Sponsel. 

The  Class  Play  cast  is  as  follows:  Julia  Rutherford — Dorothy  Stewart; 
Jim  West — Leon  Hutton;  Mrs.  Welch — Evelyn  Nordloh;  Leo  Stern — Robert 
Baron;  Mr.  Smith — Frank  Haupt;  Mrs.  Bay — Minnie  Harris;  Lily — Bertha 
Klinge;  Charles — Simon  Marmalad;  Frank — Wendell  McWilliams;  Annie — 
Emma  Lichtsinn;  Alfred — Verle  Muncie;  Kittie  Van  Dyke — Dorothy  Rosen- 
brock;  Ethel  Halstead— JSrmel  Gillum;  Porter — Jacob  Axelrod;  Red  Cap — 
Harry  Marcus;  First  Conductor — WTilliam  Linder;  Second  Conductor — Carl 
McAllister. 


22  SENIOR  BOOSTER 


1 

S3 


f 


1  GIFTS  i 

I  By  I 

1  JACOB  AXELROD  p 


E 


Being  of  a  very  generous  and  kindly  nature,  I,  the  giftorian  of  the  January 
1925  class  of  the  Charles  E.  Emmerich  Manual  Training  High  School,  do  hereby 
present  gifts  to  the  following  worthy  Manualites : 

1.  To  Evelyn  Nordloh,  we  give  the  full  right  and  privilege  to  select  from 
any  store  in  Indianapolis  a  pair  of  the  latest  hose. 

2.  To  Ruth  Ormsby,  we  give  the  BOOSTER  office,  the  sixth  hour,  and  a 
typewriter.     That's  all  she  could  possibly  ask  for. 

3.  To  Henry  Brandt,  we  give  a  horn  so  that  we  may  know  when  he  is 
around. 

4.  To  Violet  Jacobsen,  we  give  a  pair  of  boxing  gloves.     She  gets  pugilistic 
once  in  a  while. 

5.  To  Myla  Herrman,  Ermal  Gillum,  and  Floyd  Smith,  we  give  emblems 
for  their  undisputed  honor  as  Manual's  most  artistic  artists. 

6.  To  Frank  Haupt,  we  give  a  marriage  license  for  any  maid  willing. 

7.  To  John  Billingsley  and  Carlos  Ames,  we  give  the  privilege  to  use  Robert 
Baron's  "machine,"  so  that  they  can  fill  their  dates  in  fine  style. 

8.  We  give  to  Minnie  Harris,  for  her  extreme  interest  in  science,  a  book 
entitled  "The  Importance  of  Photosynthesis." 

9.  To  Leon  Hutton,  we  give  Olga  Bonke's  secret  for  getting  A  pluses. 

10.  To  Margaret  Copely,  Lillian  Rieman,  and  the  other  member  of  the 
R.  O.  C.  club,  we  give  a  room  in  the  new  building  where  they  can  forever  meet 
and  conspire  against  certain  members  of  the  class. 

11.  To  Verl  Whetstine,  we  give  a  job  as  dancing  instructor.  He  sure  can 
strut  his  stuff. 

12.  We  give  to  Harry  Marcus  a  medal  for  his  speed.  He  beats  the  bell  to 
his  first  hour  class. 

13.  To  Simon  Marmalad  and  Wendell  McWilliams,  we  give  a  bright  future 
as  flunking  college  boys. 

14.  To  Lois  Bowsher,  we  give  an  exciting  event — one  that  makes  the  heart 
flutter,  such  as,  well — er — riding  a  street  car,  for  instance. 

15.  To  Thelma  Armfield,  we  give  a  basketball  in  memory  of  her  illustrious 
career  at  Manual  as  the  star  holdback  of  the  girls'  basketball  team. 

16.  We  give  to  Arthur  Hendricks,  for  his  faithful  service  in  the  lunch  room, 
a  sky-high  pile  of  Manual  beans. 

17.  To  Celia  Kauffman,  we  give  a  rattler  for  her  ability  to  cry  like  a  baby. 

18.  To  Dorothy  Stewart,  we  give  ten  lessons  on  the  fine  art  of — well,  you've 
seen  the  class  play. 

19.  To  the  honorable  William  Sponsel,  we  give  a  pencil  that  will  get  his 
Spanish  while  he  sleeps. 

20.  To  Bertha  Klinge,  we  give  a  book  of  poems.  She  seemed  to  enjoy  the 
one  in  the  class  play. 

21.  To  the  rest  of  the  school,  we  give  Mr.  Sanders'  smiles,  part-times,  etc., 
to  dispose  of  as  they  see  fit. 

22.  To  Miss  Knox,  Miss  Ebbert,  and  Miss  Lieber,  our  worthy  sponsors,  we 
give  our  sincerest  thanks  in  appreciation  of  all  that  has  been  done  for  us. 


To  all  those  who  have  in  any  way  contributed  to  the 
success  of  the  January  '25  Class,  we  offer  our  most 
sincere  thanks  and  appreciation. 
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OUR  BOY  ATHLETES 

LEON  HUTTON  (Dizz)  played  as  a  regular  for  three  years  on  our  foot- 
ball team.  End  was  his  favorite  position,  and  we  all  know  how  well  he 
could  play  that  position.  In  basketball  he  scrapped  with  the  varsity  during 
one  season  and  made  good  at  either  forward  or  center.  He  has  been  one  of 
the  mainstays  on  our  track  team.  He  went  to  the  State  meet  one  year  and 
has  always  supplied  his  share  of  points  to  help  win  our  dual  and  triangular 
meets.  It  will  take  quite  a  bit  of  athletic  ability  and  hard  fighting  for  any 
one  to  fill  the  vacancies  he  is  making. 

ROBERT  STOEFFLER.  Track  has  been  Bobbie's  main  standby  in 
athletics.  He  was  a  distance  runner.  His  size  handicapped  him,  but  never- 
theless he  stepped  past  many  a  big  man  to  win  this  event.  He  always  earned 
his  share  of  points  in  the  meets  in  which  he  participated.  In  football  his 
dodging  ability  helped  him  make  many  good  runs.  He  was  one  of  Mr.  Swan- 
son's  most  reliable  reserves.     He's  another  good  fellow  leaving  Manual. 

HENRY  BRANDT  (Heinie)  first  demonstrated  his  athletic  ability  when 
he  played  forward  on  the  second  basketball  team  last  year.  He  is  now  show- 
ing rare  form  on  this  year's  varsity.  Keep  it  up,  Heinie.  He  has  played 
baseball  and  also  ran  on  the  track  team.  We  know  he  will  make  good  in 
which  ever  sport  he  enters  this  spring. 

JOHN  BILLINGSLEY.  John  played  guard  on  the  football  team.  An 
injured  knee  caused  him  to  refrain  from  this  sport  for  about  four  weeks. 
He  returned  to  the  game  with  the  old  pep  and  was  chosen  as  one  of  the 
fifteen  players  of  the  three  city  high  schools  to  receive  the  Purdue  Alumni 
medal.  He  ran  on  Mr.  Morrison's  track  team  and  was  responsible  for  quite 
a  few  points  last  year.  He  also  plays  basketball.  Let's  see  you  step  out 
this  year,  Johnnie. 

GLEN  TURNER.  Coming  from  Logansport  in  his  Junior  year,  Glen 
soon  attracted  attention  by  his  basketball  playing.  He  played  on  the  second 
team  last  year,  but  this  year  he  is  varsity  material.  He  is  playing  center  and 
going  good.     Keep  it  up  Glen,  ol'  boy.     Too  bad  he  wasn't  here  longer. 

FRANK  SCHMEDEL.  Though  quite  heavy  and  round,  Frank  sure  can 
bounce  a  tennis  ball.  He  wields  a  wicked  racquet  and  has  always  played  a 
good  brand  of  tennis  when  he  represented  Manual.  He  was  Manual's  single 
champ  in  1922.     Keep  it  up,  Frank,  you  will  soon  be  able  to  beat  Tilden. 

ARTHUR  STURM.  Although  of  the  opposite  build  from  his  rival, 
Schmedel,  Arthur  is  just  as  good  at  times  and  better  at  other  times.  Though 
not  a  Tilden  III,  he  is  Sturm  I  and,  at  present,  the  Manual  tennis  champ. 
Good  work,  Art. 

DOUGLAS  CLEARY.  Doug  pitched  on  our  baseball  team.  He  sure  was 
a  fooler  for  the  opposing  batters.  We  probably  will  have  a  hard  time  find- 
ing someone  to  fill  his  shoes.  You  did  well  while  you  lasted,  Doug;  wish  you 
had  started  a  little  bit  sooner,  though. 


OUR  GIRL  ATHLETES 

The  January  '25  class  has  a  good  representation  in  girls'  athletics.  In  the 
different  sports,  the  following  girls  are  included : 

ALMA  VOILS  (Al)  has  played  off-center  on  the  girls'  varsity  team  for 
two  years,  having  been  a  substitute  at  guard  for  one  year.  Alma  has  also  played 
volley  ball  and  is  a  participant  in  baseball.  Alma  will  be  greatly  missed  this 
year  on  the  basketball  team.  We  hope  she  will  post  so  she  can  play  again  this 
year. 

BERTHA  KLINGE  (Bert)  has  played  on  the  sub  team  for  three  years. 
She  takes  part  in  volley  ball  games  and  loves  spring  baseball.  The  saying, 
small  but  mighty,"  may  be  applied  to  Bert.    Bert  shows  fine  form  in  all  athletics. 

THELMA  ARMFIELD  (Thelm)  has  been  on  the  varsity  team  for  three 
years,  playing  forward  for  the  past  two  years  and  off-center  during  her  first  year. 
Volley  ball  and  baseball  are  other  sports  in  which  Thelina  has  shown  her  "stuff." 
This  year  Thelma  is  eligible  to  play  if  she  posts,  which  she  will  more  than 
likely  do. 
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Can  YDLT  Solve  I? 
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HORIZONTAL  23. 

1.  Interrogative  relative  pronoun.  24. 

2.  First  person  plural  pronoun. 

3.  To  go  away  from   (first  person  sin- 

gular, present  tense).  1. 

5.  A  mark  we  all  envy  (highest).  4. 

6.  Our  respected  principal.  7. 

8.  A  mark  we  usually  get  (just  above      10. 

flunk).  11. 

9.  Before  Christ    (abbreviated). 

11.    Colloquial  for  mother.  13. 

14  and  15.     See  4  vertical.  12. 

19.  Thirteenth  letter  in  alphabet.  16. 

20.  Co-ordinate  connective. 

21.  Tea   (letter  in  alphabet).  17. 

22.  Definite   article.  18. 


Adverb  meaning  exclusively. 
A  famous  signature   that  appears 
on  all  part  times. 

VERTICAL 

See  1  horizontal. 

Always,  every.    Last  letter  off. 

Upon. 

Group ;  especially  of  seniors. 

A  maxim ;  guiding  principle.  Se- 
lected by  every  senior. 

Form  verb  to  be. 

First  personal  plural  pronoun. 

From  verb  to  take.  First  person 
singular,  past  tense. 

Adjective  meaning  kind. 

See  7  vertical. 
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THE  BASKET  BALL  SQUAD 

Basketball,  so  far  this  season,  has  been  going  fine.  The  varsity  squad 
is  composed  of  two  teams;  one  a  heavy  set,  composed  of  football  players, 
who  are  easily  capable  of  taking  the  sectional  honors  here;  there  is  also  a 
light  team  of  players  who  can  strut  the  flashiest  brand  of  basketball  that 
could  be  shown  in  Indianapolis.  With  this  material  and  a  few  extra  subs 
thrown  in,  Coach  Jones  should  have  a  team  which  will  represent  Manual  in 
the  state  tournament.  The  record  so  far  this  season  is  very  creditable,  and 
we  hope  that  the  team  will  add  more  credit  to  its  record.  The  two  home 
games  have  shown  the  school  that  the  team  can  play  real  basketball.  Our 
worry  now  is — does  the  opposing  team  have  more  luck  at  hitting  the  baskets 
than  we  do?  The  games  this  year  have  been  with  some  of  the  best  in  the 
state,  and  our  team  has  stacked  up  a  total  of  315  points  against  our  oppo- 
ents'  3  37  points.  Our  severest  drubbing  was  given  us  when  the  football 
boys,  fresh  from  the  gridiron,  held  last  year's  runner-up  in  the  state  meet, 
Frankfort,  to  a  50  to  25  score.  All  our  other  defeats  have  been  very  close. 
Our  victories  have  been  clean  and  well  earned.  The  best  is  all  that  we  can 
ask  and  the  minimum  of  our  asking  is  a  representation  in  the  state  tourna- 
ment. 

The  second  team  is  also  employing  the  same  system  as  the  varsity,  a 
light  and  a  heavy  combination.  The  seconds,  in  the  home  games,  warm  up 
the  crowd  for  the  varsity  game,  but  their  real  purpose  is  to  drill  the  varsity 
in  daily  practice.  Although  their  actual  work  is  seen  by  but  few,  the  effect 
of  their  work  can  easily  be  noticed  on  the  varsity  squad. 


The  Senior  Booster  wishes  to  thank  Mr.  Kirkpatrick 
for  furnishing  the  group  pictures,  and  Mr.  Porter  for 
pictures  of  the  class. 
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JANUARY  1925  CLASS 


What  They  Are  Noted  For 

Mr.  Sanders — "What's  this  part  time 
for? 

Miss  Knox — "Oh,  dear  !" 

Mr.  Holloway — "Yes,  yes,  go  on." 

Charlie  Dant — Sheikish  cornet  play- 
ing.    (Sheikish,  too.) 

Henry  Brandt — "How  about  some 
kale?" 

Lucille  Zimmerman — "Oh,  kid  !" 

Ruth  Ormsby — "Want  to  buy  a  tick- 
et?" 

John  Billingsley — "Got  change  for  a 
five?" 

Charlotte  Canady — Her  Utopian  class 
minutes. 

Verl  Whetstine — His  brutal  size. 

Bertha  Klinge  —  "Don't  you  know 
me?" 

Leon  Hutton — Opening  doors  for  la- 
dies to  jump  out. 

Evelyn  Nordloh — Her  distinctive 
stockings.     Ever  notice  'em? 

Lilliam  Rieman — Enticing  smile. 

Frank  Schmedel — His  slightly  ex- 
panded condition. 

Minnie  Harris— Grandma  impersona- 
tions. 

Glenn  Turner— "Well,  you?" 

Evelyn  Cotton — "I  don't  know." 

Frank  Haupt — "Razzapples." 

Margaret   Copley — Rosy   complexion. 


Lois  Bowsher— "Give  me  money  or 
give  me  death !" 

Dorothy  Stewart — "How  could  you?" 

Celia  Kaufman — Ability  to  do  two 
things  at  the  same  time. 

Clara  Craft — Her  coveted  quietness. 

Robert  Baron — His  bulldog  expres- 
sion. 

Emma  Lichtsinn — Her  strong  voice 
(especially  after  eating — ). 

Dorothy  Rosebrock — Ability  to  cry. 

Art  Hendricks — Art-istic  temperment. 

Carlos  Ames — "Aw,  g'wan  !" 

Jacob  Axelrod — "Yas,  suh,  I'se  com- 
in'." 


CLASS  FACTS 

President Leon  Hutton 

Vice-President Florence  Foster 

Secretary Charlote  '  Canady 

Treasurer Henry  Brandt 

Historian Olga  Bonke 

Prophet Thelma  Armfield 

Will  Maker Henry  Brandt 

Gif torian Jacob  Axelrod 

Poet Violet  Jacobsen 

Arm  Band Myla  Herrmann 

Motto Live  Not  to  Thyself  Alone 

Color Gold 

Flower Aaron  Ward  Rose 

Banner Irmel  Gillum 
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HUMOR 

By 
HAROLD  DARNELL  and  GEORGE  LUPEAR 
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Lois  Bowsher :  No,  I  can  not  marry 
you,  I  love  another ! 

Leon  Hutton  :    Tell  me  his  name. 

Lois  :    Oh  !   Do  you  wish  to  kill  him  ? 

Leon :  No,  I  want  to  try  to  sell  him 
the  engagement  ring. 


"I  just  saw  a  horse  with  a  wooden 


Miss  Brady :     What  do  you  mean  by 
coming  in  fifteen  minutes  late,  Ruth? 
Ruth  Ormshy :    I  have  a  good  excuse. 
Miss  Brady :     Yes,   I   saw  him   this 


Mr.  Morrison  :  Ruben,  get  up  and  tell 
the  class  what  the  most  popular  tree  is. 

Ruben  Cohen  (just  awakening)  : 
The  family  tree. 


Verl  Whetstine  (just  in  from  Terre 
Haute)  :  Have  automobiles  taxed  your 
parking  facilities? 

Charles  Dant :  Yes,  sir,  we  have  had 
to  enlarge  our  cemeteries  twice. 


Wendle  McWilliams — At  Paris  a  lady 
recited  poetry  in  a  cage  of  lions. 

A'iolet  Jacobson  :  What !  Has  France 
no  society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty 
to  animals? 


Bill  Linder  (as  conductor)  :  I've  been 
on  this  car  for  seven  years. 

Ray  Griffin  :  That  so — where  did  you 
get  on  at? 


Thelma  Armfield :     Why  do  they  al- 
way  cheer  when  a  player  gets  hurt? 

Frank  Schmedel :  So  the  ladies  won't 
hear  what  he  says. 

Francis  Manion  : 
comic  strips? 

Jacob  Axelrod  : 
beaches. 


Do  you  enjoy  the 
I  never  go   to   the 


Betty  DeMott :  So  you  sent  a  dollar 
for  that  advertised  appliance  to  keep 
your  gas  bills  down.  What  did  they 
send  you? 

Thelma  Maschino :     A  paper  weight. 


leg." 


"Where?" 

"On  a  merry-go-round." 


Carl  Ernsting :  Will  you  get  my 
watch  upstairs? 

Gladys  Norman :  Aw,  wait  awhile 
and  it  will  run  down. 

C.  E. :  Oh  no,  it  won't,  my  dear, 
ours  is  a  winding  staircase. 


Raymond  Griffin:  The  girl  I  marry 
must  take  a  joke. 

Mary  Hastings :  Don't  worry,  boy, 
that's  the  only  kind  you'll  get. 


"And  then  I  got  the  scissors  on  his 
head  and"— 

"You  cut  his  hair?" 

"No,  I  gave  him  a  good  trimming." 


"I  want  a  quarter's  worth  of  bird 
seed." 

"Don't  try  to  kid  me,  you  can't  get 
birds   from   bird    seed,   you  want  bird 


Douglas  Cleary  :  How  long  have  you 
been  at  Manual,  Gabe? 

Gabe  Frand :  You  see  that  hill  over 
there?  Well,  when  I  first  came  here 
that  was  simply  a  hole  in  the  ground. 


Florence  Foster :  So  Clara  threw 
Henry  Brandt  over? 

Charlotte  Cannady :  Yes,  and  what 
do  you  think,  he  not  only  asked  her  to 
return  his  presents,  but  sent  her  a  bill 
for  forty-seven  visits. 


Olga  Bonke :  My  poor  fellow,  here  is 
a  quarter  for  you ;  it  must  be  dreadful 
to  be  lame,  but  just  think  how  horrible 
it  would  be  to  be  blind. 

Robert  Baron  :  Yer  right,  mam,  when 
I  was  blind,  I  was  always  getting  coun- 
terfeit money. 
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MASOMA  CLUB 
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THE  BOOSTER  STAFF 


THE  ROINES  CLUB 

Among  the  organizations  of  the  school  is  the  Koines  Club.  It  is  an  honor 
organization  for  senior  boys  with  Miss  Knox  as  their  sponsor.  Their  motter  is 
All  Together,  All  the  Time  for  a  Great  Emmerich  Manual  Training  High  School. 
One  does  not  hear  very  much  about  this  club,  but  he  surely  does  see  the  results 
of  its  work.  Senior  boys  who  have  an  average  of  "B"  or  above  and  no  office 
record  may  apply  for  membership. 

THE  MASOMA  CLUB 

The  Masoma  Club  is  an  honor  organization  for  girls.  It  is  sponsored  by 
Mrs.  Rehm.  The  purpose  of  this  organization  is  to  promote  the  welfare  of  the 
school  by  helping  to  make  the  girls  happier,  better  students  and  more  valuable 
members  of  the  student  body  Its  members  act  as  big  sisters  to  the  freshmin 
girls  and  give  parties  for  them.  The  Masoma  girls  are  messengers  for  the  office, 
responding  to  telephone  calls,  assisting  in  the  lunch  room  and  library.  They  have 
proved  useful  in  collecting  the  cards  under  the  new  card  attendance  system. 
Girls  who  have  completed  English  V,  have  an  average  of  "B"  or  above,  and  have 
no  office  record  are  eligible  for  membership. 


THE  BOOSTER  STAFF 

Uh-huh !  S'pose  you  know  'em.  There's  only  one  crowd  like  this  in  school 
They  work  hard  and  surely  do  make  a  noise  doing  it.  We  are  proud  to  know 
that  we  have  had  more  hard  workers  and  more  talent  on  this  year's  staff  than 
ever  before.  We  say  "shake"  to  the  BOOSTER  staff,  for  they  have  put  out  more 
and  better  BOOSTERS  than  any  yet.    Yea  bunch !    We  tip  our  hats  to  you ! 
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JUNIOR  DRAMA 
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CADET  OFFICERS 


The  R.  O.  T.  C.  Cadet  Officers  at  Manual  have  one  of  the  most  active  organi- 
zations at  Manual.  They  are  under  the  charge  of  Sgt.  Shull,  U.  S.  A.,  and  Sgt. 
McComas,  U.  S.  A.  Cadet  officers  especially  shine  in  the  spring  parades,  when 
the  entire  Manual  R.  O.  T.  C.  cadet  unit  turns  out. 


THE  JUNIOR  DRAMA  CLUB 

One  of  the  largest  organizations  of  the  school  is  the  Junior  Drama  League. 
Its  purpose  is  to  encourage  pupils  to  take  more  interest  in  dramatics.  Various 
programs,  such  as  pantomimes,  one-act  plays,  story  telling,  character  readings, 
and  poems  are  given  from  time  to  time.  This  organization  represents  and  reveals 
the  talent  of  the  school.  Our  Junior  Drama  League  is  a  member  of  the  National 
Drama  League. 


THE  ODD  NUMBER  CLUB 

The  Odd  Number  Club  which  is  sponsored  by  Mr.  Moffat  is  very  educative. 
The  objects  of  this  organization  are  to  have  prominent  people  of  Indianapolis, 
who  are  interested  in  writing,  address  the  club,  and  to  aid  the  members  to  write 
interesting  short  stories.  The  members  also  have  some  real  good  times.  To 
become  a  member  of  this  organization  one  must  be  in  English  IV  or  above,  be 
recommended  by  his  English  teacher,  write  a  short  story  which  is  read  to  the 
club,  and  be  accepted  by  the  club. 


?S2 


SENIOR  BOOSTER 


GIRL  RESERVES 


BUSINESS  GIRLS 


SENIOR  BOOSTER 


33 


HI-Y  CLUB 


THE  GIRL  RESERVE 

This  is  an  outside  club.  It  meets  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  The  slogan  of  this 
organization  is  to  face  life  squarely,  its  purpose  is  to  find  and  give  the  best. 
Every  girls  who  wishes  to  be  a  Girl  Reserve  accepts,  as  a  part  of  her  everyday 
living,  standards  of  courtesy,  fair  play,  and  willingness  to  help.  The  girls  have 
skating  parties,  hikes,  picnics,  swimming,  etc. 


THE  BUSINESS  GIRLS'  CLUB 

The  Business  Girls'  Club  was  organized  to  make  better  business  women  of 
the  Manual  girls.  Its  purposes  are  to  inspire  pupils  to  better  scholarship,  to 
teach  proper  office  decorum,  and  to  awaken  in  them  the  spirit  of  pride  in  the 
department  which  will  make  for  unified  efforts  and  striving  for  higher  standards 
and  ideals.  The  various  entertainments  that  are  given  furnish  a  source  of  interest 
that  holds  its  members.  It  is  sponsored  by  Mrs.  Hiser.  Girls  taking  one  or  more 
business  subjects  are  eligible  for  membership. 


THE  HI  -  Y  CLUB 

This  club  is  sponsored  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  The  purpose  of  this  club  is  to 
create,  maintain,  and  extend  throughout  the  school  and  community,  high  stand- 
ards of  Christian  character.  Each  member  pledges  to  lend  his  support  to  the 
organization  and  to  seek  to  help  carry  out  its  purpose.  After-dinner  speakers 
are  often  invited  to  be  present  and  address  the  meeting.  The  boys  have  a  good 
time  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.    Just  ask  them,  and  they  will  tell  you. 
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THE  ORCHESTRA 


The  Orchestra  at  Manual  is  very  essential.  It  adds  the  finishing  touch  to 
the  Ivy  Day  Programs,  Class  Day  Exercises,  and  ('lass  Plays.  Under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  Winslow,  the  orchestra  enjoys  its  hard  work  and  practice. 

THE  BAND 


The  Manual  Band  deserves  much  praise  for  the  splendid  showing  that  they 
have  made  this  year.  They  surely  did  set  Shortridge  and  Tech  back  a  year  or 
two  when  they  marched  upon  the  field  arrayed  in  their  red  and  white  suits. 
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Friends 


Id-u    Net  to  Thyself     lo 


'   .  '      ;■■■-;.  %  ■■'•: 


For  years  we've  worked  and  wai:    I 

Before  we  go  away. 

We  think  of  those  years  once  again 

For  this— our  Ivy  Day, 

Fond  hopes  we  all  have  cherished, 

As  the  years  passed  swiftly  on, 
Of  things  we  could  do  whih  he 

;  3  he  remembered  when    / 


eve  lived  our  lives  at  Man- 


To- leave  as  a  record  behind1.. 
And  we've  tried  :  them  ji 

As-  any  one  could  find. 

And  now  we  plant  the  i\ 

To  gTow.on  Manual's  walls, 
«... i  ' 

That  will  climb  up  from  th 

To  the  highest  rooms  and  halls. 

And  as  it  grows  on  and  up  war  1 
May  someone  call  our  name 
And  say  that  as  the  ivy  climb 
Our  class  will  do  the  same 

Not  in  vain 

If  this  should  come  to  pass; 
May  we  at  Manual  be  rememb 
The  J  arm  Clas 


